determined to conquer the elect. A whole army of colora-
tura sopranos, of tenors and of baritones had raised the
public's expectations. The suns of Jenny Lind and Mali-
bran, of Patti, Lucca, Sembrich and the de Reszkes were
rising or had risen high in the musical firmament It
was not easy for a virtuoso to make himself heard in such
an atmosphere of past recollections, present achievements
and high hopes for the future.
There may have been times that were more serious in
their love of music and when there were more composers
living of the highest rank ; but there can hardly have been
an epoch richer than the last quarter of the nineteenth
century in first-rate virtuosi. The virtuoso represented
the real spirit of the time, translating into audible form
the creator's primary conception. If men were perfect,
then indeed they would not require the virtuoso to interpret
for them. It is much easier to understand a Beethoven
Sonata played on a Steinway piano than to read it in the
form of a paper score; it is easier to appreciate a play acted
on a stage than to enjoy reading it. The last decades of
the century revelled in the concrete expression of the arts
more than the days which preceded them. Scientific
inventionsj the impressionism of the painter and the realism
of the novelist glorified the concrete expression of the world's
creative conceptions. Naturally enough, this process gave
rise to a desire to improve those expressions, and it in its turn
became responsible for the mania for specialization. To be
able to do one particular thing, no matter how trivial it was,
superlatively well was all that mattered. To play the Minute
Waltz by Chopin faster than anyone else was something worth
living for. ITie virtuoso was the specialist par excellence.
Nevertheless, the many first-rate musicians did not only pro-
duce sensationalism amongst audiences: they also gave birth
to a more subtle sense of musical enjoyment which prevented
the real music-lover from being bluffed by cheap effects.
Such was the state of the musical world when Paderewski
set foot upon its threshold.